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■njOJSMPS CHEER. 

AND DAREDEVIL DRIVERS 
SEND THEIR STREAMLINE 
JUGGERNAUTS ROARING DOWN 
THE STRAIGHTAWAY... BUT, UNSEEN 
IS A GHOSTLV CAR. LEAPING THE 
MOTORCADE... BEHIND ITS WHEEL, A 
PARR SHADOW/ ONLY THE GREEN 
HORNET, CRIME SMASHER. BEYOND 
“THE LAW, SENSES THE 
/>Aes*A/C£...oHVi HE 
LEARNS THE TERRIBLE 






Like gleaming bullets.the streamunep 

RACERS CHARGE POWN THE STRAIGHTAWAY, 
FASTER. ... /=. 4Sr/».../v^S7«« /// 






& PLEASE... I > 
fjUST SEE A MAN 

climb up fire y 

' ESCAPE INTO ^ 
HOUSE ! MASSE . 
HE IS BURGLArL 



600P/ THERE'S KATo! . 
-HOPE HE'S GOT ' 
THE ST, ORV STRAIGHT]] 



I TOLD YOU Z HEARD 
SOMETHING /LOOK, J 
A MASKED OUy /^4 



''you crook /what 

ARE YOU DOING IN 
JAY BROTHER'S^ 



r VOtlA1AVNOTKNoWiT^yx^XOETVoU 
BUT I'M POIN& THIS ,\\)GH...GAS/..m 
OR YOUR BROTHER/ J (cough) 



Later... A spotlight recessed 

IN A BUMPER ACTS ON A PHOTO 
ELECTRJC CELL WHICH IN TURN 
OPENS THE DOORS OP THE 

black beauty's garage ! 



THAT WAS THE 



HORNET’S CAR... AND 
I ALMOST HAP HIM t* 
-THERE GOES MY 
PROMO- 

J ,ON/ JKmSBbS 



STEP ON "THE 
OAS / THAT .4 
‘SUV ISN’T ^ 

FOOLINO / 
l AROUND ! a 





^OUR STUNT WOWED/ 



SO FAR SO 6000 ! ^ 
— NOW I SHOULD BE 
GETTING A PHONE-CALL. 
kAND THERE IT IS / 



Shortly After At the morgue 



f PR. THORNE, THE BEST Mt 
[toxicologist in the 
COUNTRY 15 PERFORMING- ^ 
I AN AUTOPSY/... IF THERE 
i WAS A MURDER GDMMJTTEPj 
Bl HE'LL find OUT NOW 



r HELLO, REIP/YpU WERE 
RIGHT /THE GREEN HORNET J 
WAS in chuck lewis’ room! 

TJONIGHt/mEET ME AT 

THE MORGUE/ 



THEY PONh- SHOW A 
VTHING 



J MR-REIO...XVe tested THE &OPYJ I 
FOR EVERY KNOWN POISON AND X i 
PROBED FOR EXTERNAL AND INTERNAL > 

wvouNDs of Homicidal nature /if 

THI5 MAN wAs MURDERED 
IT WAS BY A METHOD ^ 
unusual to beB ^ 

»'V uncanny/J8^^|M H 



'how ABOUT > 
HIS DRIVING. 
vOOTHES^ic 



F THE P 
ORDINARY.'/ 



pffTgfey^ what/you'll 

p>pii/c tup: 



/Morning, at the 

“DAILY SENTINEL 1 



IS CERTAINLY PUZZLING.'. -- BUT 
/MAYBE WAS SABOTAGE ON 



/ DRIVE THE y 

"ARROW"?... BROTHER, T 
YOU'RE HIRED/X DON'T 
KNOW WHO YOU ARE... ■c' 

^but you're hired.// 



r HEAR THE LATEST, 
CHIEF? ASHLEY CAN'T <5E 
A DRIVER/. .THEY ALL TH 
COMPLAIN THERE'S _A B 
■ JINX ON T VERY , 

HIS / ] INTERESTING/ 

pacer/^i^^^ 



/no.' remember... 1 — « 

THERE ARE THREE CREW 
MEN IN THE PIT AND EVEf 
IF TWO WERE IN A 

CAHOOTS... ONE WOULD** 
SURELY SftDT ANY _ /lM 
\,r - ■- *-71 — trouble iyt 




f A10 I//E /THAt's IT, XATo! 
WE'VE OVERLOOKED THE 
NEWSREEL FILMS OP THE 
_ RACE / X'LL HAVE THE 
T SPEEP NEWSREEL , J 
. SEND OVER A PRINT/ 



’ KATO, MAV&E THERE ^ 
IS NO MURDERER IJ 
- MAYBE THEY 

\ we pm just 

) ACCIDENTS /I DON'T 
/ KNOW WHAT TO -^1 
N THINK.... LET'S A 
: /)6o TO A MOVIE ] 
0_AND FORjSET . / 
~~3JT ALL / / 



’ KATO, YOUR. LITTLE PISOUISE] [7 
DIDN'T BRING- OUT THE tf I: 

R'OHT ; . 

MAN/ / IS SO /YOU EXPECTED \ 
te/iray MURDERER TO CONTACT \ 
■■ ME AND SO YOU FOLLOW J 

B^Lbut only lead you to </ 

WMCTfca— =3 betti no 

Jrkfk ■/■ygSggovsvNPicATE.' 1 



SOOD IDEA, 

^MiSTAH.Ji 

rBUTT^ffl 




he<s lifting- His hands' 



FROM THE WHEEL / SET 
THE FILM AT SLOW - 
SPE ED /J WANT TO 
SEE THIS. 



r HERE'S WHEN CHUCK 
LOST CONTROL OF TP - * 
THE WHEEL /THIS ) 

IS it. . . WATCH J 
k CLOSELY/ a W ti -. - ~ r 




LOOK, KATO... Hi S HANDS ON ^ 
HIS CRASH HELMET... THE ONE 
ARTICLE OF CLOTHING OVER- 
LOOKED &y cAssiDy and me' 
-HE'S DELIBERATELY TAKING 
HIS HANDS FROM THE WHEEL 
OF A RACER GOING AT ISO 
MILES PER HOUR. /ONLY ^ 
AGONIZING, IMPOSSIBLE PAIN ” 
Him to take 




r THINK OF IT... SOME- \ 

'thins invisible/.../ 

SOMETHING- THAT <4 
LEAVES NO WOUND.. \ 

SOMETH/ /VS 

/ms/de that heiaiet 
ToATC/peo those 
MEM /MTO SEIE- / 
^ESTAHCTtC>M'/\ 



7 IS SIMPLE... XnOT V0U...KAT0S\ 
NOW..HDMORROW JAfESl'M DRIVING 
WHEN X AM < AND I'M GOING 
GIVEN HELMET^to tvEAATHAT j 

7 /» ’ V 1 ' y ''HELMET. J~r'g A 

/ / / “THE ONE WAy X CAN > 

If I FORCE THE MURDERER/ 

f l INTO THE/^^FRT — T 

V OPEN/^C -A 





Zfte. stARtim© f l4<s is 

LOWERED/ MOTORS THUMPER. 
INTO LIFE / 7W£ RACE 
/£ OSS 





Faster .. . paster . . . -toe up... last 

LAP COM IN & UP.. . LAST LAP t 



LAST LAP.,.~TW0 MEN HAVB 
PiEP.. LAST LAP.. .THIS 
IS WHAT iVe BEEN WAITING 
^ POP... /Lies A AT s 
^ METEOR... COM/WC 
Hnii <yp, 





. CUTTIN&.TEARIN&. 

IS THAT CRAZY PITCH 



Eves STD NYSWiVl 
...SE AB-BO WITH. 
PAIN. ..WHEEL IN 
HANDS UKE AN 
IB ON VISE / THIS 
MAN POSSESSES 
THE WILL POWER. 
OF A T/7*/Vf 



- 1 now i 

KNOW/... A SOUND THAT, 
MAKES A MAN 60 MAO/. 
-My HEAP... NO... (SOT 
FIGHT it / j-T 



' THANKS FOR WINNINGS 
OLD MAN. /.you LOOK 

A Bit grogs y/... is 
< SOMETHING WRONG? 



'plenty/ JUST TAKE ' 
A LOOK. INSIDE THIS 
HELMET !... A FLAT 
RECEIVER. MADE TO, 
FOLLOW THE SHAPE .< 
fc»- OF THE HELMET / 



But even As the racer 

POCKETS AW Ay... ANOTHER. 
CAR THUNDERS ONTO 

' • THE TRACK.... 

\V' Sl^CM . 



Actually made two ' 
MEN KILL THEMSELVES 
. . . AND IT ALMOST 
& KILLED ME ' AND ; 
f THERE'S YOUR ^ 

MURDERER (SVS^M 

l BODY, THE . 
MECHANIC / 




MOUHTIH& THE CAP... . REID 
PEELS OFF HIS MAKEUP TO 
PON THE tSUISE OF THE . 

GAtlff&V //O^ET . 



^/that's' 

WHAT YOU 
V> THINK/- 



'SPEED IT UP, /<ATO, 
AND WE'LL CORNER 
v THAT PAT / 



MSCP/...-L THINK My 
LES IS BROKEN . X 

cant Stand the i 
Y — . . 

/SYZ'^L help's - ' 

.jlffffvyou.. ro 

WE- CW/zP .Oj 



//ViF^PAfe / i'll PaANYTHlNe/ \ 
Z'LL CONFESS /..x Hid the short’ 
wave transmitter in THE Pit/ ) 

X MAC'S POUOH By BETTINE / 
ON -THE METEOR. TO WIN/,,. A 

v — x Sot better. 

.odds' 



NEXT MORNIN&.THE OFFICE 
OF THE "DAILY SENTINEL " / 



'HERE COME THE 
POLICE... THEY 'LL BE 
<5 LAD TO HEL P 

T you BE HlNPFZZ 

v<s \ 



'YES, MR. REID..YOU WON'T^ 
BE IN the OFFICE TODAY.. 
—You've sot A sushtj 
HEA DA 

ff^^SUFFER/N 'SNAKES^ 

I Jr THE GREEN HORNET IS 4 

Iff mixed up in the Bt&oes) 

lit STOky YET.,. AND HE'S 
l^s/ck . !. . . WHAT A , r 

^gw •vEiv^PAPERMArv^il 







AS SENIORS/ GARY 
AND HIS PAL, TU&SY 
REYNOLDS ARE GIVEN 
FLYING INSTRUCTION 
AND AFTER THEIR PRE- 
LIMINARY TRAINING ARE 
READY FOR TRANSITION- 



GENTLEMEN/ YOUR TRAINING IS ALMOST 



GENTLEMEN, VOL.. 

COMPLETE BUT DON'T LET IT MAKE Yi 
MOMENT/ TOU CAN STILL WASH OUT/ 
SCHEPULES ARE ON THE BULLETIN 
-/-rri BOARD/ THAT'S 
1 ALL/ Gentle- 
st 



60 AHEAD/ I'LL 
BE RIGHT WITH 

you ■ • i've got 

TO RUN OVER 
TO OPERATIONS 
s '~~- — -i FIRST/ f 
OKAY/k__ J 
I'LL SEeTY 
\ YA/ y 



Hi, HANDSOME/C 
•— { A MATCH' 



SAY/ YOU'RE Kl'NDA 1 
CUTE/ ME// I KNOW 
YOU/ YOU'RE SUSAN 
REYNOLDS' BROTHER, 

— i TUBBY/ I « 

Y- YEAH/ MET YOU 1 
DUH-/L YEARS I 

'^— r \r l AG o.'A 



I- -I GOTTA GO- -GULP/ 5- SO 
**“- - LONG/j- 



5 5YE - SYE.'/fi 
THANKS FOR 
THE LIGHT, r' 
.PRECIOUS// 






y DAY A MODEL WEST POINT CADET, GARY BLAKELY BECOMES THE FEAR OF EVIL 
NIGHT, WHEN HE BATTLES CRIME AS THE 




OKAY! OKAY ! YULE? IT UP/ BUT 
I'M WARNIN' YA/ LUCY--YER STILL 
MY WIFE 'M' IF YA DON'T CUT IT 
*■— * tma l OUT I'LL - • I'LL Af/44 , 
^ kSSowL you •'/ — r— — 
ha!! that's 

I A LAUGH/ BEAT 

WmmfflJm IT/ HERE COMES 
JA-jpl fcM V SUSAN REYNOLDS 



LUCILLE BANKS/ 1 HAVEN'T) 
SEEN YOU IN AGES/ HOW / 

ARE YOU, — — 

DARLING? ) SUSAN/ SUSAN 

• DARLING/ YOU'RE 

\ I A SIGHT FOR 
V A, SORE EYES/ 

. ' 1 WHAT'RE YOU ) 

/ §m V. DOING HERE ? / 



I TOLD YA TO CUT OUT \ 
FLIRTIN'/ JUST BECUZ WE \ 
AIN'T MAKIN' OUR MARRIAGE 
KNOWN AIN'T NO REASON 
Q/A GOTTA KEEP ACTIN' LIKE 



SHUT UP" YOU'RE 1 

NOT GIVING ME ORDERS. 
ANY MORE, SEE ? I'M y ' 
GOING MY OWN 
WAY NOW, SEE ? 



Hi! IS THE 25 
FOR REYNOLDS 
AND BLAKELY , 
-i READY? 



MEANWHILE AT 
THE HEADY ROOM 
BULLETIN BOARD- 



I'M WAITING FOR TUBBY 
AND HIS FRIEND GARY • - 
SAY/ MAYBE YOU'D LIKE 
TO JOIN US/ WE'RE 
GOING UP TO GRAND- 
PEREG FOR THE WEEK- 

^ END/ t! 

WHY, DARLING/ V-v-/ 



WE BOTH FLY NOW-- IN 
A 25 AND AT HO.'HO! 
FOUR AYEM YOU START 
CHECKING OUT IN A jri 
B-TWO FOUR/) — ^ 
FOUR 
AYEM.' 

WO IV/ 



ALL SET MISTER: 
TAKE 'ER OFF 
WHEN YOU J 
"S WANT/ r^. 



ha! ha! , 

VERY FUNNY/ 
AW/ LET'S GO 
'N' GET THIS 
1 FLIGHT DON£.' 



SHE LOOKS 
TIP-TOP, 

_ GARY / y 
I LET'S ■ 
BLGO ! M 



I DIDN'T 
KNOW THERE 

j, WERE CIVILIAN 

■^MECHANICS WORR- 
YING ON ARMY-MfY/ 
WHAT'S THAT DROPPING 
CUT OF HIS POCKET? 



YEAH/ 

OKAY/ 



hey! let's 

„ GO/ I V 
7 WANNA C 
HAVE SOME 
TIME OFF 
THIS WEEK- 
"-i END/ r" 




HAPPY LANDINGS/ 
SUCKERS/ MEBBE 
LUCY'LL LEARN HER 
LESSON WHEN r-' 
THEY DIG YOU ) 

7 OUT OF THE J 
[ GROUND/ I'LL) 

'*1 SHOW HER/ I 



THREE HUNDRED FIFTY --■I 
FOUR HUN- -TUB/ OUR STAR- 
BOARD ENGINE'S SMOKING/ 
THE PROP'S STOPPED/ PULL 

hhm UP' pull up/ 



TOWER, THIS IS ARMY 
h SEVEN FIVE /ARE WE 
|s, CLEARED FOR TAKE] 
H OFF ? ROSER/OUT.1 
■gHL oun! LET'S 6 oA 



PULL n UP/ > — - 

PULL UP THAT WIN 6 / 

y yT tub ' r 



GARY !! LOOK OU 

- .THAT PYLON . 1 

if ULP ! WHOOoo. 



r OH -- I-IT'S I 
NOTHIN 1 / I DO 
THIS EVERY DAY/ 
-! GULP/ , 



SETTER DOWN, 
TUB/ THERE/ 






BOY// WE SURE S 
-WERE LUCKY/ 



NOW WHAT?- 



DIRTY „ 

n WORK? 

I DON'T KNOW/ 

THIS PLUG THAT FELL 
OUT OF THAT MECHANIC'S )\ 
POCKET JUST FITS 



YEAH --BUT 
I'M JU5T 
WONDERIN'- 



OUTLET-- IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
AN ACCIDENT OR" LISTEN/ GO 

■ MAKE THE REPORT/ 

-is— . I WANT TO SEE \ 
^■kVTHAT MECHANIC^ 





JHERE HE GOES/ HE V." , 

>T~— S NBYf 

OH !! OH, HELLO, V_ 
GARY/ COME £= 

HERE, I WANT fcr™ f 
YOU TO MEET 
fe AN OLD 
^FRIEND ' L 



WE'RE ALL SET, GARY.' W£ JUST 1 
HAVE TO MAKE A REPORT AT BASE J 

opi-oh/ — — m. 

GULP" *7 WELL FOR HEAVEN'S > 
H-HULL O.'jf SAKE DON'T LOOK SO 
. — -''f SCARED/ I WON'T BITE 
.^-v J£L i YOU --AND IF I DID, I'D. 

x /mSL. V make you like ps® 

IT, PRECIOUS/ y Jto 



LUCILLE BANKS, MAY I PRESENT 
CADET REYNOLDS MY- - GARY/. 
YOU'RE NOT LISTENING/ 



O-OH/I'M Es, 
SORRY/ HOW 
_ (J'YOU DO? . 
l DARN IT/ 1, 
.(MISSED HIM.' 



I TOLD YA IT AIN'T FlTTIN 1 FER 
A MAN'S WIFE TO GO PLAYIN' 

f- 1 AROUN7 NOW YOU 

■ LET ME v ~~\COME WITH ME/. 



A FEW 
^ HOURS 
LATER ■- 
CLEARED OF 
THE ACCIDENT, 
THE BOVS, 
SUSAN AND 

Lucille go 

TO THE 
REYNOLDS ' 
LONG ISLAND 
HONE ■ ■ 



AND HER HUSBAND'S ] 
OUT IN THE GARDEN J 
RAISINS CAIN AND A 
BLAMING US FOR ] 
HER RUNNING AROUND 
WE'D BETTER 
^-SQUARE IT'JHtf 



SIS-- IS LUCILLE --ER--J 
MARRIED? r — — — — — 

kg, — < AH HA/ NO -- 

Iff YOU'RE \ NOT THAT I 
Jff WRONG, L KNOW, OF/ 
/►> SUSAN /M SHE- -OH/ 
Iff SHE IS HI, GARY/ 

|Q MARRi6D.'rljK__ 



r OK/OH/l W 
BETTER TELL 4 
SUSAN JgBM 

'n' tub MRW 

about 

TH'S/Jl 



VINCE/ TAKE 
YOUR HANDS 
PjBm OFF ME/ 



T-THERE'S NO ONE HERE^JM 

DO YOU THINK , 

SHE LEFT? rzf COULD BE/ ■ 

' , - — HE WAS PRETTY 

''■•vV ■ ' J MAO .' a 



S-SHE S W GOOD LORD/ SUSAN. 7 LISTEN/ 
DEAD / DON'T CALLTHE POLICE FOR 

STRANGLED// AN HOUR/ TUB, YOU GET ^ 
tel SSBmsr — right down to the fieldJ 

H FOR YOUR FLIGHT AND MAKE 

f PRETEND YOU DON'T KNOW ANY- ^Bl 
Iff THING / IF WE GET INVOLVED IN 
• / I THIS NOW WE'LL BOTH GET 
m i WASHED CUT/ j'v\ going ^BU- 
l V LCOKiNG =03 t-,at husband.^Bt;'? 
PA OF HERS AND, SUSAN 
I > YC„ COVER'..? w£ 

1 S&WERFNT I-ERE-'NO.'. fcJWGA A N I 

, ; /;Sr-y->’- :7 3 G ' /* Sr’tt-'tujl ' 



G-GARY." 

L-LOOK.'j 



R- ROGER, 
WILCO/ 




I MEANWHILE AT THE ARMV AIR FIELD, Q10Q 



Wf/A/e TU& ON HIS WAV 
/WD FURTHER COACHING 
SUSAN WHAT TO TELL THE 
POLICE, GARV RUSHES TO 
HIS ROOM AND QU/CRLV 
STARTS CHANGING CLOTHES' 



r MDU CAN KNOCK OFF, JOE/ I'LL 
FINISH CHECKING THIS PLANE-- 
THE ONE CADET REYNOLDS ISj 
S- SCHEDULED * — 

FOR, ISN'T 



'YEAH/ VINCE 
AND THANKS/ 

feg™* S' NIGHT/ 



I'VE SOT TO SET TO THAT 
HUSBAND BEFORE THE 
POLICE START BLAMING a 
SUSAN • -AND THERE'S 
ONLY ONE WAY TO DO JB 



IT/ AND THAT'S 
ASTHE-y— t— 



yWO HOURS LATER- -0300- 



AT LAST I'VE CAUSHT UP TO 

HIM /THIS TIME HE'S i 

NOT SETTING 

Wa AWAY/ • 



THIS TIME I'LL MAKE SURE 
HE DOESN'T ESCAPE/ IT 
VAS ALL HIS FAULT/ IF 
HE HADN'T BEEN AROUND 
LUCY WOULDN'T OF 
ACTED UP W 1 MADE 
ME JEALOUS - • IT'S 881 
HIS FAULT 'N' HE'S JBH 
601 N' TO PAY/ 



- - AND IT'S GOING TO BE MY 
KNUCKLE BONES 'N 1 YOUR f 

- SKULL BONE/ 



J^OH HO/ NO YOU/l 
DON'T, BROTHER / 1 
YOU 'N' I HAVE A 
BONE TO PICK OVER; 




03 IS- -AT THE FIELD/TUB DRESSED AND READY GOES OUT TO THE HUGE ] 



I'M LIEUTENANT ELLIOT/ FIRST, 



B -2A ME RE H 'S INSTRUCTOR IS ALREADY WAITING 

k^all wr i 

:: : IT 



FORGET ALL YOU'VE HEARD ABOUT 
B-TWO FOURS/ THEY ARE SO A 



GOOD AIRPLANE/THEY EVEN FLY/ 
WELL, IT'S THREE TWENTY- -LET'S 
RUN THROUGH A COCKPIT CHECK 
AND THEN GET THE ENGINES FT? 
STARTED/ * ■■ Mil IULTI j 



hey/ 

. WATCH 
! WHERE 
1 YOU'RE 
GOING/ 

LOOK 
’ OUT/ 



FIRST-- 1 SHUT 
-7 OFF THE f- 
l IGNITION/ ) 



/' N' WHO KILLED 
. I YOUR WIFET'N' 
\ l WHAT WERE YOU 



-SILLY BOY/I 
7 OLD YOU TO 
— WATCH OUT/ 



DOING IN THE 
HANGAg? ) 



.NOW, DO YOU WANT MORE OR WILL 

; ; — I YOU TALK? J 

I- I'LL TALK/ QUIT/ I ^ rfl 

K- KILLED HER/ AN' I PLANTED 
A BOMB SO T-THAT WHEN — 

REYNOLDS STARTS . 

ENGINE FOUR A 

IT 1 LL BLOW 'IM £ ' WL. tYIM 
TO KINGDOM f*' * ’ m 

S COME/ V - . pJEfli 






ROGER/ ONE/ , 
CLEAR ONE.' 
THERE/ 7 MORE 
f THROTTLE/ ^ 
' EASY/ THIS 1 
l ISN'T AN 
L-5/^^H 



TIME 0350 r FOLLOW THROUGH 
■» ' WITH YOUR MANI- 

FOLD PRESSURE - - EASE UP 

W THAT THROTTLE- 

W ROGER/ \ OKAY/ START - 
SI START , TWO? a 



time: tubby's due to I 

03S2- HAVE HIS ENGINES 

STARTED BY 0400 

- - I'VE GOT TO GET 
THERE AND STOP | 



TIME 0357 - f CLEAR THREE/ OKAY.' 



j CONTROL TOWER || 



START THREE.' 



TIME 

035&A 



■ KtLAXy MISTER: YOU'RE TOO 
: P TENSE/ EASE UP ON NUMBE 
- 1 THREE THROTTLE AN 1 LET'S 

GET NUMBER FOUR “ 

PERCOLATING/ 



ROGER; 

CLEAR 

FOUR/ 



TIME 0358/z 



MAC/ D 
I HAVE TO USE 
ft YOUR MIK£/ 




TIME ■' 0359- -]~ 



T//ME CW04--I SPIRIT Of *76/ 

W : WHAT'S THIS 
//: VALL ABOUT 



YES/ WHAT'S ALL 
, THE FU5S 
ABOUT? 



OFF ONE' 
OFF TWO/ 
OFF THREE. 
WHEW/ OH! 

whooee/4 



EXCUSE 
ME/I'LL 
S-SEE 
f YOU 

[later/ 



OH, HELLO/ 
TUB/- -COLONEL 
WARING"/ 
VW HMM-- < 
rj\ AND THE 1 
O.D. TOO// : 



&RSSK/ HOWEVER, I'D 
LIKE A WORD WITHTH 
OFFICER OF THE OAY 
FIRST/ COME HERE-1 
LIEUTENANT / J 



POLICE, SIR- • BUT 
THEY COME MAY I 
THEY'D QUESTION 
ME AND IF MY f 
IDENTITY WERE 
KNOWN MY / 
CAREER WOULD J K 
BE RUINED/ f7 T 
MAY I PASS, >* OVI 
SIR? O.D.. 1 



B-BUT, 
SIR" HE 
MIGHT 
ESCAPE/ 



THIS MAN HAD THE ILLUSION THAT HIS 
WIFE WAS SWEET ON CADET REYNOLDS 
AND BRUTALLY -MURDERED HER/ HE ALSO 

TRIED TO KILL REYNOLDS BY , art 

connecting a bomb to the Z_j. ■ ' - 

STARTER OF ENGINE I T' 

NUMBER FOUR/ ' YES/YES-' 

ISN'T THAT LEAVE ME ALONE-' H 

SO, VINCE ? Bw SET THE POLICE AN 1 



what!!? he has .'.'humph: 

THE YOUNG UPSTART/ 
HE HAS HIS NERVE /•*-? 
WHY DIDN'T YOU 

STOP HIM? ggg 



INEFFICIENCY: 



NEGLECT OF DUTY/ I'LL. 
HAVE YOU 
BU5TED, 

PRIVATE.' 

HOW'M - 
00114' 



HUBBA.' 

HUB&A.' 



OH NO/ HE WOULDN'T • - ER- • HAVE YOU 

" — n EVER NOTICED 

1 1 THE LOVELY y 

VIEW FROM \ 
Si HERE/ SIR?/ 



C- COLONEL.'! HE 
IS ESCAPING,'/-' 




N ™^°'snn.sKc»o 



1 ACTION! 



IF you MISSED OUT 

ON THB'EIRST issue O^SJUHTMAN COMICS! due 



TO Y OUR. GRAND RECEPTION OF STUNTMAN ... WE 
UNABLE TO SA TISF Y Jf/E TERRIFIC DEMAND... 

r ftuz f iefote. 

' YOU GET THL 



.. WE YOu 70 MAKE SURE 

' YOU GET THESE SENSATIONAL STUNTMAN STORIES!!! 



] nUe PANDAS LOOS*. 

I T HE TIP OF '“if -'TERROR BLAND"! 

SPANNED ■■■■THE , CUTE ...UNTIU 

H'SWAV TH«o^ experienced 9V 

“ 1 STUNTMAN/ 

rrrr.i c-r^a«s in*-- 



I ^,.1) 

V/jSsiUj 



>1^SY CURB FOR CRIMES ' ISSUE ! 

YOUR NEWSDEALER [S^TO reserve % 



1 ■ < 






SIMON-KIRBY'S 
NEW 

KID STRIP! 



Piu 



THE GREATEST COLLECTION 
OF THRILLING FEATURES 
EVER JAM-PACKED INTO 
QJ*£ COMIC MAGAZINE 



TMSZX-. 





®QARD UP YOUR WINDOWS.' 

BOLT YOUR DOORS.' 

BO-WBO, THE GOR.LLA IS AT 
LARGE, 1 DAM AND D^ANA 

TWINKLE AND their friends 

A\EET THE AA05T FEROCIOUS 
ADVERSARY OF THEIR CAREERS 
WHEN— 

"BOMBO GOES BERSERK’ 



W)TEP RIGHT UR LADIES AND 
"gentlemen; COME ONE, COME 
ALL! THE CARNIVAL HA5 JU5T 
COME TQ TOWN.' 



NEXT TO 7W' SO/tfUS, Z L./KE . 
CARNIVALS BSTTER'N rrrC* 
U nAT A PR!Zl 
|© WOOES FER ME \ TRY V£ 
i\Vff TOO, UNK ! BOY! I LUCK, a 
HR II D'S FROZEN <( VVW A 
twLa/57ARD SURE 2 S'J PR. 
good! Jy/ yurr . 



WOOD'S STRONGEST 
MAN, EH* PH AW l _ 






SB3 THE MOST SUPER' STUPENDOUS SPECTACLE CM 
ALL TIME! SEE THE STRONGEST MAN ENGAGE A A 
GIANT GORILLA IN PHYSICAL COMBAT! ONE DIME.'! 1 

ONE TENTH OP A DOLLAH! HURRY, 1 HURRY.' j 4 

~ 1 ' OR SOW 



'LETSYllL BET THE) 
\ GO J GORULAURNSf 
I IN, < OUT TO BE AN { 



HMPH! V, 
HEDONT 
LOOK SO J 
I TOUGH C 

ro aye: A 



1 ' ' A uy / /o DC * • i — — — , ~ . 

LINK!) ORGAN GRNVBft} 005 1 lme L 
DONKEY WITH USSjj^^A 

P VSfl «;g TA'i- — _ 

clipped! /fS^L- n 





WITH SUPER-HUMAN EFFORT, THE 
MIGHTY TERRY HURLS THE &ANT 

, -w- V APE TO THE 

" FLOOR. 



THE TWO OPPONENTS » 
HESITATE, SIZE EACH OTHER 
UP, AND THEN SUDDENLY y- 
CLASH IN Y U3H! 'Y'GURI 
FURIOUS GRUNT! ) HO 
CONFLICT! }r A HUN 



PSST! HEY 
BOMSO! 
THAT'S J 
YOUR < 
CUE! ) 



LADES AND \ 
GENTS — THE ' 
MS T AMAZING 
PERFORMANCE 
EVER SHOWN ! ‘ 
A MAN VERSUS 
THE KING OF 
THE JUNGLE! 



\ WE WUZ 

rr. I ROBBEP! OAT *•% 
1 J GORILLA AIN’T GOT 
/ OA STRENGTOFA. 
RABBIT ! LET'S GET j£y 
OUR DOUGH rarr^W 
7&ACK ! -U « I kQ 



THE WINNAH! DON'T LEAVE, FOLKS "THE SHOW HAS " 
JUST BEGUN! THE MA.NAGEMENT /S OFFERING ONE 
HUNDRED DOLLARS IN CASH TO ANY MAN WHO CAN J 

\K:nc^“Ti C Tcr?D\J r—r : — ^ ' 



WHATCHA 
WAITIN’ FER, 
- — UNKl 



GET THAT 
LOOK OUT 
OF YOUR 
EYES , MIKE! 



MINUTE! 




ALL RIGHT, MEN- 
WH0V X GIVE THE 
S IGNAL, COME OUT. 
L FIGHTING.' 



r HA! X SQUASH 1 
I VOU UKE A I 
LITTLE FLY.' X J 
WRING YOU OUT * 
SR i./KE A WET 
SHIRT! > 



)HA! I SNAP YOU? "V 
/ A20f UKE A UTTLE K 
TWIG! X MAKE NUTS 
IN IT UKE A PRETZEL’. 



’NOW, A 
i WHAT 
DID YA 
SAY YOU | 
WAS A 
GONNA DO’.' 



■4 HAUP! aw 
r AV AIRPLANE' 
"r— 7 NO/ j 



YOU’LL KEEP AN 
APPSRNTMENT 
WID TH’ MORGUE 
IE YA DON’T PAY 
.UP, BUB! yer? 



OKAY, 

OKAY- 



OAT WAS TH’ 
EASIEST , 
DOUGH X S 
£VS? OlNEO 
IN ME LIFE! / 



WHATCHA\ THE BEST ) YOU’RE FIRED, YOUSj, 
GONNA I INVESTMENT J $X#?H—AND THAT 1 
DO WIT’ / YOU CAN < HUNDRED IS COWNGY 
IT.UNK f J MAKE 15 A ) OUT OF YOUR PAY/TAKi 

— . -\WAR BOND' J THAT DIM-WITTED APE 

* \ JR Jr- — OF YOURS AND BEAT 



■ THE 
MONEY: 



. 




gUPPENLV- - - [HELP/ ' 



I'LL STOP 
THIS HAlRV- 



MlKE! 

WATCH 

out! j 



WHAT WE'RE 
GONNA DO { 
BUV BONDS! 
ONE FEE TH’ 
EACH OF US! 



BO/ABO! 
COME 
BACK ! 



GURK. 

GRUMP,' 



GWRK! 



WHAT HIT 



„ DAT ^ 

ME! A \ GORILLA'S 
LOCOMOTIVE f ) GONE 
, r—rr^. BERSERK! 



'ARE VOU'S 
All- 

Right! j 



f ERROR STRIKES 
T P INTO THE 
HEART OF THE 
CITY AS NIGHT 
FALLS, AND STILL 
THE MADDENED 
GORILLA IS 
NOWHERE TO BE 
FOUND,' 



v* HE’S 
hiding 
■ sows- 

/ WHERE, 
PRQ0ABLV! 



}UT NO. 1 BOMBO IS NOT HIDING. 



HELP/ 



GR URk 



HELP! 




GURK? ] I’LL MAKE 



DANE AND 



. I'LL GO UP 

. I WILL GO j THE ADJERK, 
) UP THE i POOF" WE’L, 
STEPS'. YOU ) SURROUND 
BLOCK THE \ HIM l wt 
FtPE ESCAPE. I M 

m m/ke/ ecp> 7 nW 



STARTS 
A NEW 
CRIME 
WAVE 
AS 

NIGHT 

AFTER 

NIGHT, 

THE 

HAIRY 

MONSTER 

CRAWLS 

THROUGH 

THE 

DARKNESS • 
TO PLUNDER 
THE 

TERRORIZED 

CITY. 

UNTIL 



r aAT \ 
GOOFY GORILLA) 
• LOOK LIKE / 
A MONKEY! ’) 



y T SAY--J SURE 1 . I'VE ^ 
7 DO BEEN TRYING TO 
?LE!) YOU / CATCH HIM! HE 
r~^ KNOW \ TUMPED OVER 
YOUR APE \ TO -he OTHER 
15 UP THERE’ \ POOF! mm 



HASTY INVESTIGATION "AND 

WhVe^PLAinS TERRY'S PRESENCE 
r HE G ORILLA ISN'T THE CULPRIT' ' 

I SURE! HE POURED XcmhJ 

tSf ] HE COULD TURN ) .LI™' 



FEW MINUTES LATER. 



YA CAN CLIMB CUTTER 
DAT MONKEY SUIT, t 
TERRY! DA JIG'S UP! J 



HEY, MIKE -DON’T 
HOT DAT GORILLA! 
HERE'S TERRY- A 
r IN HERE! m m 



FOLLOWING DAY., 



U OH, SURE" ^ 
T EVERYTHIN’S JUST 
TOO DANDY FER * 
| WO/DS! WHAT AM 
' I SUPPOSED TO DO 
WIT ' OAT GOOFY \ 
GORILLA? ADOPT A 
~TJ~T HIM?. MBI 



WELL, THATS THE END Y/ 
OF THAT! TERRY /g IN O. 
TAIL WHERE HE BELONGS, 
AND EVERYTHING’S _V 
J5WELL AGAIN! jT 



GURK! 



THE STORY BEHIND THE COVER: 

BLACK BEAUTY 
MEETS A CHALLENGE 



Through the heavy fog, the pilot boat crept, 
towards the rusty hulk of the ancient tramp 
streamer. Over the steamer’s rail, its ancient, 
weatherbeaten skipper leaned, puffing an 
equally ancient corncob. The fog shut off the 
rest of the harbor — an opaque, dirty veil en- 
closing both vessels. . . 

The only sound was the steady chug of the 
pilotboat’s engine as she came alongside. 
From her slippery deck, as she was made fast, 
the harbor pilot — clumsy in oilskins and boots 
— made ready to ascend the flimsy Jacob’s 
Ladder dangling over the freighter’s side. 

In bored silence, the freighter captain 
waited; then he grunted unintelligibly as the 
puffing pilot swung aboard. 

Amazement swept his leathery face as the 
pilot spun sharply about, a pistol in one hand 
— a monstrous looking gas mask sheathing 
his face beneath the sou’wester hood! 

“Up! Up wit’ them!” the pilot snapped! 
“This’s a heist!” 

Stunned, the freighter captain stood mo- 
tionless. “Reach, 1 said!” the pilot snapped, 
his voice grating and muffled through the 
mask. And when the skipper still stood mo- 
tionless, the pilot fired. Once. Twice. The 
pistol’s muffler damped its sound to a hiss, as 
the captain fell, dying. The pilot hooked an 
arm under the collapsing man, heaved hugely, 
and spilled him overboard. 

Then, without lost motion, the pilot ran 
to the half-open crew’s quarters, lifted an oil- 
skinned arm and tossed a sinister black object 
inside. For a moment, he waited, listening. 
A few choked gasps came from below, a wisp 
of gas, then all was quiet inside. . . 



Eagle-high, in his office above the metrop- 
olis, famed crusading publisher, Britt Reid, 



bent low over the teletype ribbon as it clat- 
tered monotonously. With caught breath, he 
read the news flash: FRE.1GHTP.R MYS- 
TERIOUSLY ATTACKED IN CITY 
HARBOR! PIRATES MAKE OFF 
WITH GOLD CARGO! DETAILS FOL- 
LOWING * * * 

“Pirates!” Reid snapped erect. “In this 
day and age? Is it possible?” He stared out 
his office windows towards the busy harbor 
dearly'visible in the day’s sharp sunshine. 

Then he leaped into swift action. “Stop 
the presses,” he bellowed into his inter-office 
phone. “Hold Page One for. a new lead 
story! ” Britt Reid dialed his home, and when 
Kato’s softly-accented voice replied, Reid 
whispered: “Bring Black Beauty, Kato. Ten 
minutes — at the usual place!” He tore out of 
his office. 

. . . Minutes later, as Black Beauty, super- 
car of the notorious green-garbed outlaw, 
Green Hornet, slid to a stop, Britt Reid 
leaped aboard. As Kato skillfully piloted the 
sleek machine harbor-wise, within, amazing 
transformation came to Britt Reid, revealing 
him as GREEN HORNET! 

“Step on it, Kato!” he snapped, and the 
super-car picked up speed. , . . 



In the dingy ship-chandler’s warehouse, 
the hard-faced men lolled indolently about 
the table, idly eating, smoking; lecting at the 
loot of the previous day’s haul. 

Then, one spoke: “Well, Boss — when d’we 
pull our next job?” 

The pilot grinned. He ran his eyes over 
the wooden cases overflowing with gold bul- 
lion in the far corner of the warehouse, and 
growled: “T’night, men — T’NIGHT!” 



They all grinned evilly back, waiting for 
his next words. 

He didn’t disappoint them. “The QUEEN 
MAY ’s due on the high tide,” he said, softly, 
“carrying one million dollars worth of dia- 
monds. And I’m supposed to pilot her in 
through the Narrows. But instead — ” he 
held aloft a gas bomb, “we’re goin’ to do a 
little heisting, eh, boys?. Eh?” They ali 
grinned. 



“It’s no use, Kato,” Green Hornet sighed. 
“We’ve scoured the waterfront and not a lead 
. . . nothing! But I’ve got a feeling lightning 
CAN strike again, in the same place!” He 
leaned forward and peered through the wind- 
shield as fog swirled low over the pier on 
which Black Beauty was parked. 

“Perhaps, Mista Britt,” Kato answered, 
“but why we wait here;” 

“Remember that article I did for my paper 
... on that shipment of diamonds recovered 
from the Germans . . r” 

Suddenly, Kato shared the outlaw’s excite- 
ment. “Oh yes, yes! And you surmise that 
these harbor pirates will — ” 

“Exactly, Kato! And if you’ll stare straight 
ahead — the fog’s lifted a bit — you’ll see .a 
big ship anchored out there . . . the QUEEN 
MAY! And if my hunch is correct — ” 

Abruptly, a piercing ship’s whistle rent the 
night In long sustained blasts, it screamed 
its warning across the waters! Muffled shots 
followed in swift succession and a faint 
scream! 

“Kato! LOOK! Gun-flashes up from that 
small boat pulling away from under the 
QUEEN . . ! I WAS RIGHT! IT IS 
THE HARBOR PIRATES— AND 
THEY’VE STRUCK AGAIN!” 

“But what can we do, Mista Britt,” Kato 
cried. “They are in a boat — and we are on 
land! ” 

For an agonizing moment, Green Hornet 
felt lost — for even as he sat, helpless, out in 



the harbor the pilot-boat was picking up 
speed. Then he snapped his fingers. “I’ve 
got it, Kato! There’s a wooden drawbridge 
down a-ways that spans the Narrows! Their 
boat’ll have to pass underneath! COME ON, 
KATO! STEP ON IT!” 

. . . In the boat as it approached the draw- 
bridge, the pilot and his men laughed with 
glee for the diamond haul sprawled about 
their feet was glitteringly intoxicating. “One 
million,” the pilot kept repeating as he patted 
the huge jewel sacks. “One million, boy!” 

And then the boat paused directly beneath 
the drawbridge. Up on its roadway, other 
henchmen waited for the jewel-sacks to be 
passed up to them and into the waiting car 
. . . waiting for the get-away. 

Hand-over-hand the heavy sacks were 
passed up from the boat below, when the roar 
of a powerful motor was heard approaching. 
IT WAS BLACK BEAUTY! SUPER-CAR 
OF THE GREEN HORNET! ! 

“Open the bridge!” the pilot shrieked in 
alarm. “OPEN IT — QUICK! He’s on the 
other side — he’ll never get us!” 

The hood operating the draw, yanked the 
lever and slowly, suspensefully, the bridge 
.parted. Just then, Black Beauty began rac- 
ing along the bridge. Within, Hornet cried: 
“We’ve got to chance it, Kato! Give it all 
you’ve got! WE’RE GOING TO SPAN 
THE OPEN DRAW— IF VVE HAVE TO 
MAKE BEAU rY FLY'!” And as the bridge 
opened further, Black Beauty soared through 
the air, soared over empty space! 

Hornet opened the car door and leaped 
down — down onto the boat deck as bullets 
drilled death all about him! Lithely landing, 
he smashed forward with rocky fists as the 
enraged pilot and gang charged forward! 
There was wild melee on the rocking boat 
and as they came at him from all sides, 
Hor.net fired his famed gas gun! 

In seconds’ time, the harbor pirates lay 
sprawled . . . unconscious at his feet. “All 
right, Kato!” he called. “Come help me lug’ 
this sack away — then call the police! L’ve got 
an extra to get out — TONIGHT!” 




SOME 
SECRET 
MISSION 
, THAT -j 
I WAS ! J 



' REMEMBER W yEAH...^\ 
HOW THEY J BUT THOSE \ 
HELPED \ TURTLE S WERE 
US FIGHT BIGGER AND J 
TH' -JAPS ■ l jL T °UGHER ! J 



THEY'RE J AMD \ 
CUTE. /SMART 



Waotu, 

T/ELFAMT 






MOT EVEN 
THOSE . 
BLASTED 
SHAVERS. 
vHEAR 

notaI 

SPLINTER 
OFFA ME , 
GENERAL 



hey/... 

HE MEANS 

: us ! t j 



THIS MISSION 
IS HUSH-HUSH 
SERGEANT. 1 
REMEMBER... j 
HUSH-HUSH. 1 / 



C'MERE 
GANG . 



DON'T TELL 
A SOUL, < 
SERGEANT J 



r COUNT ON v 

ME general: 
I NOT EVEN 
N A HEEL ! r 



WOT 'S 
-UP 



WHAT IN BLAZES/ YEHiWOT 
IS GOING ON /lN BLAZES 
. HERE \j^7 IS GOIN'ON... 

{ PLAYIN' SPIES, 
f\ ift. 

' /nop e 
\ fenk (marbles.' 



' NOW \ 
YOU DONE 
IT ! WE’LL 
BE CAU6HT 



..AND FURTHERMORE 
THE WHOLE SUCCESS 
OF THIS MISSION Ad 
DEPENDS., c—- 
DEPENDS.../ OW! 1 
BLAZES! /L-LOOk J 
■ SPIES 1 / OUT! ^ 

GONNA.. A, 




I'LL TEACH 
VOU TO MAKE 
ESPlNIGE i . 



NEVER EAT 
TH' STUFF.. 
OW IV / 1 



REMEMBER ^ 
YOUR ORDERS. 
■ SERGEANT.' ‘ 



r FATTY'S 
| RIGHT, 
WE WANT 

ACTION . 



WE *5 
DON'T 
WEIGH 
MUCH 



▼ you^ 

f HEARD 
r HIS 
I ORDERS. 
/THIS IS 
A SECRET 
iMISSIONy 



.TAKE US 
ALONG, 
l SARGE- 



|72ffiouRs LATER 1 1 



£STnow a 

WHERE *D 

ML THEy t 

ffiSa GO ?.. ] 



'IT'S TIME FOR THE ' 
MISSION I HOPE - 
NOBODY'S LOOKIN' 

This is supposed 

i TO BE A SECRET ■ 



Fffft). 
UP IN 
HERE.. 
T?UICK 



BOMB bay doors flopopen 



'GRAB 

THE 

BOMB.'. 

HE V! 

' IT'S A 

.MIME 



VIPE ! THE PLANE'S 
GONNA BOMB! J 



WITH US? " 
I AIN'T MAD 
AT NOBODY / 



™ NO ' 
KIDDIN' 



’ THE ^ 
BOMB ’LL 
HIT THE 
GROUND 
BEFORE 



HEY, LOOK.. THE ENEMY 
THEY DON’T KNOW 
^VE’RE UP HERE..! A 



WOT'LL FOOT ANY 
WE DO.. ) BETTER 
OUST A IDEAS y 
»SIT?2>7 ? ^ 



NOPE 

IT'S 

AAINE! 



BUT I CAN FEEL ■ 
THEY'RE DOWN 
C- THERE 



/.THAT 
ONE 
CAME 
CLOSE i 





HEY iTHEVy SAME THING AS WE 
CAN'T DO J DID BEFORE ... 
THAT! WSWING AND SWAT 
WHAT'LL L ON THIS OLD / 
WE DO y\ T TOUPEE ! 

II NOW 7 J 



T come Ton a mine 

/UP AND RAZ22ZZ 
/SEE US L -ANY 
SOME n.TIME,V 
OTHER J Nm— 
\TIME!j c #' ,js$s 



cSLUB BUB.fG'WAN YOU'D 
I CAN'T / KICK WITH 
SWIM... X YOUR FEET 
ONLY TIED! 

FLOAT.' 



o-ooph! f 
WHERE / 
ARE WE ..’ 
..A CORAL, 
ATOLL? 4 



WHAT 

TH..?/ 



BETWEEN THE DEVIL 
FISH AND THE DEEP 
* BLUE ! ...SEE ? X 



WOULDN'TeOI 
\ KNOW T ' ’ 
AT /THINK 
( ALL!/ WE'LL 
W^L Ploat 



HEY/ WOT'S 



YIPE .' " 

SNAPPIN’ 

Tomes! 

WITH 
HOMEMADE 
ARMOR 'a 



WE'RE IN LUCK 
\ NOW WE’RE 
I AN INVASION 
\ FLEET 



.'S' GOING UP; 
GOING ON ? Jj KNOW, IT'S 
I'M (GULP) J a WHALE.' 



\fOPEN Y THE ADMIRAL'S 
( FIRE! < WATCH IS WRONG! 
( IT'S TIME \ WE JUST 
I TO LAUNCH! ) HAD LAUNCH ! 



ZERO 
HOUR! 
t ATTACK! 



WHALE, 
COULD 
( BE !. 



^Meanwhile, a huge 

U.S. INVASION ARMADA 
APPROACHES..- 




I OKAY, m 
SAKI,yOU 
ASKED 
7 FOR IT ! . 



HURRY UP.' 
OUR MEM 
ARE COMING 



PAVE THE 
BEACH FOR 
, THEM i 



MEM . YOU^MBM 
saved THE JJMg.;,' s 
DAY ! I'M 'WE&C: 
GIVING YOU l/T^. * 
ALL A AVJ ~ 
medal'^eneral- 
LY SPEARIN’ 
M &fll l l TWASM'T 

« <CCV N0T>IIN,G ' 



f EXTRAORDINARY ! 
\ WHERE'D THEY GET 
' THE VEHICLES ' 
SERGEAMT?SURELY 
taTHIS ISN'T G.L-a 



THEY WIPED * 
THEM ALL OUT, 
GENERAL! m 



BANZAI 

HARI 
\ KARI , 



■ YOU HADN'T ’ 
OUGHT TO HAVE 
. SAID THAT, < 
k GENERAL .. J 



THEN WE’LL HAVE A BIG 
VICTORY FEAST! WITH 
^TURTLE SOUP! /-I 



BREAD AND WATER 
NO TURTLESCAN 
MOCK ME 



I FEEEL ^ 
YOU ARE 
RIGHT.. 1 
I OWWW/ 



SHOO 

SHOO 

BABIES 



OH HH 

MS 




SMUTTY — THE BUSY LITTLE 
SQUIRREL WHO WILL STEAL 
YOUR HEART/ EVERYONE 
LOVES HIM AND HIS FUNNY 
STORIES/ 



mm &u> m toots mwsmmmi 




APPEARS REGULARLY IN HER OWN / / Z 

bookblack cat comics ‘ Cook ft 





HIS IS^fcjN .' THE STORY OF ENSIGN JONES, AN ORDINARY AMERICAN WITH 
AN OffPlNACy NAME, FBOM AN ORDINARY TOWN. HE PROBABLY 

LIVED CIGHT®TN YOUC NEIGHBORHOOD AND NODDED TO YOU AS YOU PASSED 
IN THE STREET. ...JUST ANOTHER GUY. AND WHAT HE DID. IS THE LOGICAL 
THING THAT ANY ORDINARY AMERICAN WOULD DO, ALL OF WHICH, HOWEVER, 
ADDS UP TO THE EWTRAORDINARY/ 



HEY, EDDIE'. WATCH YOUR 
TAIL' ZERO COMING IN , 
AT TEN O’CLOCK! I'D < 
LIKE TO TAKE HIM, BUT 
I'VE GOT MY HANDS 
FULL -m 



WOW/ MONKEYS , 

‘DON’T UKE TO 4 
'SEE US GO HOME - TD ] 
BETTER TAKE IT ON THE J 
LAM —BUT FASTI 



’all AMERICAN AIRCRAFT BACK TO 
YOUR CARRIERS'. MISSION COMPLETED! 



THAT'S MY FAVORITE RADIO 
PROGRAM HA ! GOT r-mM 
, THAT BASy/ 



f ok, johnny! 

'WELL GIVE THE 
DIRTY ‘ZGfrk'G. 
JF A HOT 
Z RECEPTION ! . 




Y IT'S NOT so BAP GOING DOWN 
IN BATTLE — HAPPENS TOO PAST 
TO HURT... BUT TO S'T AND WAIT 
POP IT TO COMS-AND THINK 
ABOUT THINGS ....THAT'S NOT SO 
EAST.. ..I ENVY 0/LLV NOW — - j 



[ME PASSES. AND THEN' 



T W£ HAVE FLOWN THREE ^ 
HUNDRED MILES, HONORABLE 1 
COMMANDER I ip WE DO NOT A 
TURN BACK HERE, WE W/LL % 
NOT HAVE ENOUGH GAS TC\ 
RETURN, AND WE WILL A 

ALL DIE! J : -41 

YES. I know! ARE 1 
B or WE AMERICAN DOGS 
H W OR SGAVE SONS OF NIPPON? 
H H TWELVE OF OUR A/R- 
kJ W CRAFT IS A CHEAP . 
Mi H PRICE TO PAY FOR i 
Mg W DESTROYING A YANKEE ' 
jfifg I CARRIER ■ WE FOLLOW 
Hjg I THAT AMERICAN R.ANE I 
TO ITS CARRIER! I 



Tl DON’T KNOW WHY I FEEL T 
EMBARRASSED ABOUT CRYING..,, 
NOBODY'S HERE TO SEE ME. 
WHAT A LOUSY WAY VO DIE! 
NOT TO BE ABLE TO SAY 
L GOODBYE 70 ANYBODY, NOT . 
f TO BE ABLE TO WRITE A 1 
LETTER HOWE. NOT TO BE 
L A- ABLE— THERE GOES THE 
> MOTOR -OUT CP GAS! 

' THANK GOO ! HOLD TIGHT, \ 
i JOHNNY. ... MAYBE IT’S HEAVEN) 
L TONIGHT J 



I'M A POOL ! THAT YANKEE ’ 
MUST HAVE KNOWN WE 
WERE FOLLOWING HIM BACK 
TO HIS CARRIER, AND HE 
DELIBERATELY LED US OUT 
TO SEA. AWAY FROM 
k HIS BH/P/ ^ 



CawMANDER MAISU SPEAKING. 
CUT THE YANKEE DOGS TO . 
RIBBONS ! JO 



'HERE THEY \ 
COME'. LOOKS J 
LIKE THE A 
DOPES FINALLY 
CAUGHT WISE - 

OOH-h-h' 



'MAY YOUR ^ 

Black soul 

REST IN A 
SHARK'S BELLY ! 



ALAS. IT WAS NO VICTORY,] 
I HAVE GIVEN IE PLANES I 
FOR ONE.... CUR FUEL 
TOO, >S EXHAUSTED. Wj 
AND WE WILL MEET ffl 
OUR DOOM-... 



WHAT DID I EVER DC TO ~ 
DESERVE THIS * IP I'M GONG. 
TO DIE, WHY CAN'T I D'E « 
AND GET IT OVER WITH*. B8j 
LEFT ARM BURNS UK£ JH 
BLAZES... a\UST BE 
- BROKEN! 




JVjloHT FALLS, AND JOHNNY 
W'JONES SUCCUMBS TO 
THE ASMS OF SLEEP. AND 
PgSAMg OF HOME, AND SMI 



''HELL, AT LEAST I TOOK ’ 
THOSE SLANT-EYED EATS 
WITH ME.... LOOK AT THEM 
GO DOWN... , THEII? LOUSY 
> CRATES DON'T FLOAT, * 
EITHER. . . . BUT THEY'VE GOT 
ONE BREAK --THEY WON’T 
DIE SLOWLY, LIKE ME... . 



YOU WILL TASTE DEATH! 



SHHH.... YANKEE DOG 
IS ASLEEP.... 



THE SWELL OF JOHNNY'S BLOOD 
ATTRACTS THE TIGES SHARK, 

1 DEADLY KILLER OF THE SEAS... 



..AS DEATH STRIKES — 
JDDENLY, WITHOUT WARNING- 



' I DON'T KNOW HOW YOU ■ 
SURVIVED OUR ATTACK, BUT 
J DU WON'T SURWVE THIS, 



JttLuT THE HUNGRY SCAVENGER 
C^OF THE SEAS, S PUPPED ON 
BY JOHNNY'S BLOOD GET J 
ANOTHER COURSE SERVED < 
f TV THEM! J, 



'43nSIGN JOHNNY JONES WAS 
JUST AN OPDINAPV AMERICAN 
WHO DID THE ONLY THING HE 
. COULD DO UNDER THE 
CiCCUMSTANCES, TO SAVE HS 
SHIP— IF YOU TOLD HiA\ HE'D 



...WHILE ABOVE....THE WING 
SINKS BENEATH THE WEIGHT 
.OF TOO MANY SURVIVORS .... 



Al! WERE TOO HEAVY! WE CAN 
NOT BOTH CLIMB ON THE WING! 
WE MUST GET INTO THE 
.WATER AND CLING TO THE 

p Side of 

L GET OFF! W 1 





When a rare tropical 
| T VIRUS SMITES A 
I OAZZLINGLY BRILLIANT MENTAL 
GIANT... AND MAKE5 OF HIM 

I A WALKIN <3 GHO Ul AND 

[WHEN DEATH SLIPS OFF ITS 
DISGUISE TO REVEAL THE 
FACE OF FATE, THEN IT 15 
CERTAINLY TIME FOR THE 
STRIPED STRIKER FOR 

Right... agile zebra... 

TO DESTROY.... 

ii -rue miftHYAn 



f AVOIE ON -BREAK 
THE COURT WINDOWS, 

► VV70. VO// CLEAR THE 
STREET, YOU RABBLE! * 



JFREME COURT BUILDING. 



LADy-DiABO.ES 
\ GOT HIS RIGHTS 
k. TO A TRIAL- j 
MOVE OV # l 
AD Y NOW l A 



DOWN WITH 
DR. D/-ABCLE ! 



LYNCH 
PR.DIABOLE ! 



THE PHANTOM 
PHILTRE" 




rHIN JUSTICE'S 



- A FAMED CRIMINAL LAWYER 
MAKES AN IMPASSIONED DEFENSE . 



W/7W Vet'S 1 PERMISSION- HERE 
IS WHAT I BASE MV OPINION 
UPON, VOuR HONOR! LISTEN! 



iW&SiNo STRUCTURE, 
FOWEvEB- 



-AS A TENSE 

COURTROOM BATES 
BREATH — 



U* vets’ movop, j ■ 

( SUBMIT THAT TO 
* ELECTROCUTE MV CUEN'. 
M5CARRYNG JUSTICE 
KOUTRAGECUSL''! rtsS 



W AHSM...E/?... 

AND ON WHAT 
’IS) DO YOU BASE 
/THAT OPINION, 

|k A\R. DOYLE' < 



THE BEGINNING ...A MONTH ^ 
VE IN TOWN FEARED MV CJENT,\ 
SCENE" A BUSY EATQMAT J 



■THEN IT HAPPENED! AND WITHOUT 
WARNING -- " 



Y-YEOWWWH 
I -I’M BEING 
P- POiSONS O. . 



HOT DINNER 



-THE CITY PARERS BLARED 
THE SENSATIONAL STORY- SCOS 
THE WHOLE TOWN SPOKE 
OF NOTHING ELSE [ " 



\PATRONS FOUGHT TO FLEE - ' 
[MANY WERE TRAMPLED TO DEATH! 



YAAAAA- ] RUN/ \ 

1-I-C<3A6P)"J R-R-RUNNN! ) 

• — , , Y TH£ F -food's 

/ {BEEN POISONED! 



POISON! HELP! 



AMBULANCE! DOCTOR: 
WEOWWW! 




^ THAT, YOU# HONOR, WAS HOW IT 
ALL 335AM... EXACTLY ONE MONTH 
AGO! ONE DAY LATER. -I FOUND < 

MYSELF" I- JOHN DOYLE... INVOLVED 
IN THIS CASE-! A MAN CAME . 

TO My OFFICE " A STRANGE MAN-)/ I -AM THE WORLD'S GREATEST 
Nani SCIENTIST! I SAY THIS WITHOUT 

I W? ,j8Br ^r\ F ALSS BOASTING! BUT I AM IN 
GREAT TROUBLE, AND EVEN «d 

( 7^7 greater 

%. DANGER! 



“"MY SECRETARY, MARY SEYYELL, 
AND X, WERE CAUGHT WITH OUR . 
BACKS TURNED WITHOUT US 
SEEING HIS FACE, HE SPOKE--" ; 



“-YOUR HONOR.! WAS HELP- 
LESS! I STOOD AND LISTENED 
AS HIS HARD METALLIC VOICE 
SPOKE AGAIN--" 



J JOHN DOYLE, YOU ARE THE WORLDS 
GREATEST LAWYER! THEREFORE 
I COME 70 YOU" I NEED HELP! 
! REPEAT! I AM IN THE DIREST 

DANGER! / vgj 

[W-r. r—< DANGER < HMM... 
Wmlm- X (■■ DANGER FROM WHAT 7 . 
f -<^ > fRQM WHOM < —rU* 



K REALLY 7 . HE'S GOT ■ 
A GUN, WHOEVER HE 1 

is! hwm\„. better 

r STAY PUT FOR N<M 



r FROM MYSELF! TURN YOUR HEADS! 

AH.. .YOU SHUDDER! NO WONDER, ^ 
DOYLE ! I’M QUICKLY GROWING MAD!! 



/ “"MARY, MY SECRETARY, TURNED.. AND NEARLY FAINTED! I 
I CONFESS, YOUR HONOR... SHIVERS SHOCK MY SPNE.TOQ-, 

AND THEN -"/ ' 

W YOU STILL WONDER 

9, WHY I COME TO YOU? DOYLE, I’M 
mu- -BRING FROM A TROPICAL — 
mp/SEASE UP TO NOW ! I'LL Mt 
H7 PROBABLY DIE" 



3-BUT GOOD 
HEAVENS, MAN- 
HOW’D YOU— • 



AAHAA 

ha-haaa- 



FIVE YEARS AGO I TRAVELED INTO \ / 
THE AMAZON JUNGLE, OOVLE-- V 

SEARCHING FOR A LARGE DEPOSIT 
OF RADIUM., .BUT I BECAME ill... I 
FOR YEARS I WANDERED LIKE AN ' 
ANIMAL, ..EATING BUGS AND ROOTS, 
CONSUMED BY THIS STRANGE DISEASE.! 
FINALLY, I MANAGED 7V RETURN H ' 
HO/ME -AND- -(SOB ) — ' 



WH-WHA- 
OH- OH HI 



MARY! STAY WHERE YOU ARE: 

I’ll get that madman if--j 

ft OH I HE'S GONE-- ! mwI 



MARY/ DUCK!, 




r THAT WAS THE LAST TIME T 1 
SAW HIM! THAT IS, UNTIL THE M 
, GREAT MAN WHO ENTERED THE 
CASE, TURNED HIM OVER TOME'. 



r WHO COULD PRODUCE ZEBRA 7 
NO... GENTLEMEN OF THE JURY, i 
I CANNOT PRODUCE ZE3RA! A 
WHO HE IS, WHERE LIVES, > 
r , /VO ONE KNOWS, BUT I'U. ONLY, 

YOU MEAN ZEBRA 7 . \TELL YOU WHAT ZEBRA 
EH 7 WELL, WHERE IS \ TOLD ME! TveWwELU PRODS 
ZEBRA 7 WERE ENTITLED K*— DOYLE, ' WELL 
TO HEAR HIS EVIDENCE"/ 1^' ^ ae/c^ you' , 
Vi PRODUCE HIM !~h( IRS - 



“—ZEBRA TOLD ME HE DECIDED 
TO TRACK DOWN THE BERSERK 
KILLER WHO'D POISONED THE 
EATOMAT’S FOOD! HE PROWLED 
THE NIGHT-" 1 



ONE LITTLE CLUE..! 
WHO 7 YES. WHO 7 . WHO V 



"-BUT EVEN AS MIGHTY ZEBRA PROWLED, AS 
HE LATER TOLD ME. ..IN CITY RAIL STATION... DEATH 
WAS ALREADY REACHING FOR NEW VICTIMS... ” 



■‘-AND DEATH. REACHED OUT FROM AN EATONW1C 
SOFT DRINK VENDOR ! " 



1"I"(GASP,GASP)Y VAA4-I 
\-eowwvj! r-y' mt's £ 

\^^r&^/KPO:SONED! 



‘‘-ON’CE AGAIN THE HORRIBLE 
EUXIR OF EVIL HAD CAUSED 
TRAGEDY! THERE WAS PANIC! 1 



‘‘-WHO WAS RESPONSIBLE. ZEBRA 
THEN, OF COURSE, DIDN’T KNOW! NO 
one knew- oh, the scoundrel 



‘‘-his KEEN EARS CATCHING 
SCREAMS- -ZEBRA APPEARED ON 
THE SCENE" SPECTACULARLY AS 



CALL AN Y TTHEY’RE J GHAS TLVl'li 
AMBULANCE !h DEAD! J IT’S SIMPLE 
^ -ghastly! 



I FAILED AGAIN ! 



'NOW, WHAT IN THUNDER 

IS wro-o-oh! down j 
■ YOU GO, FELLOW! JQ 




<L -/T WAS OBVIOUSLY POISON THAT 



WELL, WELL, WHAT'Q ZEBRA lO 
AFTER THAT, A 

MR. DOYLE’. 



RIGHT OVER ^ 
' AS THEY WERE 
• DRINKING 
SODA POP! DO . 
. SOMETHING. A 
Wt ZEBRA! jM 



HAD DONE THE JOB. ZEBRA TOLD 
ME LATER... THERE WASN'T ANY SOR. 
Or MARK ON THE DEAD!’ 1 



HE ANALYZED \ 
_ THE SODA POP 1 

f WITH THE HELP OF A 1 

r chemist! he found it ^ 

CONTAINED AN AMAZONIAN 
ROOT PLANT. HE CAME TO 
ME AND TOLD ME... IN MY 
vMIND SOMETHING CLICKED' 



W PERHAPS. ..HMM-M, 
IlL TAKE THIS ALONG 
WITH ME -CALL THE 
POLICE, IM LEAVING! i 



\f!RST! ILL HAVE 
[A LOOK-SEE-- A 



RgMEMBE&D THE STRANGE VISIT OF DR.DABOLE.. 
4/Y0 WHAT DIABOLE HAD SAID ABOUT HIS TROPICAL 
[DISEASE! IT MADE SENSE! ZEBRA WAS ELATED" 
^ HE RAN OUT OP MY OFFICE, AND-j^^^ 



H/S-AND LOCATED ^ w w 

DR.DIABOLE VIA THE TELEPHONE DIRECTORY— A GLOOMY 
TWO-STORY ,• 



WHAT DO Y-YOU WANT* 

\ I’VE DONE NOTHING " . 
\: I'M ONLY A 
SCIENTIST! 



THEN.^W 
DOCTOR, « 
_ IF YOUNE 1 
“ DONE NOTHING, I 
WHY SHAKE LIKE A A 
MURDERER"*. YOU 
KNOW WHY I'M HERE! 



T WHAT’S THAT*. I THOUGHT I 
HEARD A NOISE- LIKE A WINDOW 
SLICING UP- NO ONE IS HERE,* 
THOUGH" 



Tam 




•JT MUST HAMS BEEN A NERVE-WRACKING SIGHT.. 



you're dose with. ^ 

D.'ASOLE: TM GOING TO - 



"—THE GALLANT CRIME-CRACKER 
WAS HELPLESS! HE BRUISED HIS 
EYES. ..HE GROPED...” 



I'M AFRAID NOT! 



W LOOK AT THE UNNECESSARY 1 
WORK YOU'VE GIVEN ME! 

I (SiGHJ— SORRY, ZEBRA... Y ^ 



I REALLY MUST DISPOSE OP 



WHAT HAPPENED NEXT. HE LOST 
CONSCIOUSNESS - 



HIM! HE WOULD ONLY MAKE 
ANDRE TROUBLE- Jr- ' 



SUCH UNNECESSARY 

fcs work; 





IT’LL SERVE NO 
PURPOSE! SET j 
IT! NONE AT] 
•"7 ALL! t S 



THIS TIME I MEAN 
BUSINESS! I'LL 
convince you, J 

to ZE9R4- mgS 



J By ALL 1 
[ MEANS.'* 
1 i/Sf yaw? 
HEELS, HEEL! 



T 3000 LORD! ^ 
W/S F-FLESH,'. 
k HT'S — J-'X 1 
CAN'T LOOK! A 



7 (S08)CS0B) ENOUGH! 



) 7 NO LONGER, OlABOLE! \ 
AW FLEA IS ENDED! BUT 
1 FOR THIS -GENTLEMEN 
0F THE JURY, I INSIST YOU, 
DECLARE MY CUENT, DR. A 



ENOUGH! -H-HOW 



, MONO*/ THE STATE 
I DECLARES THIS MAN 
\ INSANE! I ASK UFE 
IMPRISONMENT! fp 



MR. DOYLE, THIS IS MOST 
IRREGULAR-- A DEFENSE' 
ATTORNEY REQUESTING i 
THE DEATH PENALTY !\ A 



LONG WILL YOU ALL, 
n TORTURE ME ”*J5fp 



' VCLLAVKS /ny LUCY/. fc/* 

DIABCLE, GUILTY IN THE 
FIRST DEGREE! I DEMAND 
THE DEATH FE/pjTV^j - — 



IRREGULAR ? PERHAPS! BUT IT 
JS MY CLIENT’S WISH! HE IS 
A GREAT SCIENTIST! HE 
|L PREFERS THE CHAIR TO , 
tetTN YEARS OF AGONY !jS’. 



' HE CLAIMS HE 1 
WAS SEEKING TO ’ 
. INOCULATE THE 
y POPULATION! HE J 
FEARED HIS RARE 4 
DISEASE WOULD BE 
CATCHING! WELL— 
a,, GENTLEMEN— 



GUILTY IN U 
THE 

FIRST DEGREE! 



\ ha-ha-haaa: 
\ I'M SO , 
J HAPPY l ^ 
I THANK YOU, 1 
IGENTLEWEN! 1 
| THANK 
YOU! 1 



A1V CC.WPUMENTS, MR. 



VERDICT, MR. DOYLE- 
ONE QUESTION. WHY 
DID DR. DIABCLE ' 
POISON ALL 
THOSE PEOPLE f 



DOYLE ! YOU GAVE ZEBRAS 
END OP IT REMARKABLY., 
WELL! SUCH DETAIL- IT - < 
WAS AS IF YOU * 
WERE THERE, TOO! 

1 y Qu KNQW Z£SRA 

J5>— . WELL? fa 



H ZR-FAIRLV ' 
WELL, YOUR . 
L . HONOR! A 
IF HE ONLY 

a. knew! 





